CHAPTER XVI
INDIAN DEPREDATIONS.
after the flowers were blooming in the States5 e tardy spring began to appear in the far North, le snow slowly melted, and the ice commenced to aw on the river. For a moment it would be a pleas-e to imagine the privilege of again walking out on the d without peril of freezing. The next instant the ead of the coming campaign, which summer is almost rtain to bring to* a cavalry command, filled every ought, and made me wish that our future life coulci • spent where the thermometer not only went down to renty degrees below zero but remained there. "When I spied the first tiny blade of grass, I used to td myself acting like a child and grinding the inno-nt green with my heel, back from where it sprang, le first bunch of flowers that the soldiers brought me, 3g before the ground had begun to take on even a int emerald tint, were a variety of anemone, a bit of ae set deep down in a cup of outer petals of gray, lese were so thick and fuzzy they looked like a sur-unding of gray blanket. And well the flowers needed ch protection on the bleak hills where they grew, ley were a great novelty, and I wanted to go and seek em myself, but my husband gave me the strictest in- can do far better than he ever did.
